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Chapter One

- Home Again -

I opened my eyes and looked around. The dim light filtered through the blinds into my room, the room I remembered. Feeling around, I grasped my sexy body pillow and was glad to have it back. I was back in my original body too, though a little more fit than I remembered, but my friend between my legs was happy to be home as well.

All my figurines were in their place. Everything was proper and tidy on the matte-white cubby hole boxes which contained my life’s worth into. I had so much stuff, everything menial and unnecessary, but I loved all my anime girls and various fighting robot figures. Even my mangas were back and, most importantly, my doujinshi[1].

Kyle Davis was back. I felt around my body starting from the head and discovered that my blond hair was back to its normal short length, my body was square and no longer shapely and sexy. Just the normal me. My muscles felt tighter and stronger, and my cock was in its rightful place and excited from whatever that dream was. As I was about to do something about it, there was a knock at my door. I looked at the time on my phone, which was plugged in and charged, and it was about nine in the morning and Saturday. No classes today, and no reason to be up this early.

The knock sounded again.  “Who is it?” I yelled towards the door. 

“Piper,” a woman’s voice, I wracked my brain trying to figure out who Piper was. The name seemed familiar. 

“One moment,” shrugging, I reluctantly slipped out from under the covers and put on some pajamas, making sure the shirt was over my pants, hopefully masking my excitement. I slipped on some slippers and walked to the door and unlocked the door and peeked out.

My eyes bulged at what I saw, and my member made its presence known. She was a shorter woman, maybe five-foot-five bob-cut raven hair with purple highlights, alabaster skin with beautiful blue eyes and a charming smile. Her most notable feature was her giant bazongas. If it weren’t for the raven hair, she’d remind me of that anime girl, Hana Uzaki I think from that show, what was it, Uzaki-chan Wants to Hang Out!

The way she dressed was something else, which caused me to open the door wide and usher her inside.  She wore a steamy teal baby doll. The fabric was sheer, with tiny flowers dotted around covering absolutely nothing with a darker, less sheer, matching bra and thong panty.

I closed the door quickly, hoping that no one else would see. I was still trying to wrap my head around the situation when she threw herself at me. I didn’t recall being in any relationships when I went to bed. I was a geek after all; I did most of my stuff online and I wasn’t a fan of going out. 

Her hand slipped under the hem of my pajama pants and grasped my excited member.  “Oh god Kyle, I’ve missed you so much.”  Who the heck was this woman?  Maybe this was another dream?

I mentally shrugged. When in Rome.  She dropped to her knees and pushed my pajama pants down, stroking my member and bringing her head closer.  She flicked out her tongue, lapping at my precum, then swirled her fiery tongue around the crown, softly enveloping my raging hard on with her lips.  I moaned, leaning my head against the door, and placing my hand on her soft and silky raven hair as she bobbed and sucked.

Piper’s cock-sucking was S-rank, maybe S-plus, in my opinion.  Her mouth bobbed and sucked for several long moments, loud slurping sounds escaped her lips.  My cock twitched, threatening to release its molten load into her mouth.  She persisted, the twitching spurring her on, urging me to release my spunk. 

She sucked hard, stroking my shaft in tune with her bobbing.  I couldn’t hold back any longer.  “Oh fuck, mmm,” my cum spurted out, plastering the back of her throat.  She hungrily gulped down my stickiness until the jets of semen stopped.  Piper slowly removed her mouth, softly sucking, ensuring that none of my salty spunk touched the air of the room, and planted a kiss on my tip.

Piper stood and took my hand, leading me toward my messed up full-sized bed.  I stepped out of my pants and followed without hesitation.  She stepped out of her thong panty and sat on the bed, pushing the steamy babydoll above her waist, spreading her legs and revealing her glistening, shaved pussy.  My cock was still mostly hard, and I wanted to spear that naughty pussy, but suspected she wanted something else.  I kneeled before her and brought my mouth to her slick womanhood.  I could smell her intoxicating arousal as I leaned in.

My fingers spread her smooth silky lips, and I flicked my tongue out, tasting her.  The flavour was initially plain, but as I licked up and down her moist slit, it changed to something amazingly tasty.  I buried my face in her, swirling my tongue around the rim of her luscious hole.  She moaned softly, and I stabbed my tongue into her, sucking out her womanly nectar.  Her moans increased in volume and her breathing quickened. 

My cock was rock hard, but I ignored it for the moment.  I removed my tongue from her wanton hole and she sighed with disappointment.  I licked up her silky slit and swirled my tongue around her button.  Looking up, her chest heaved and eyes were closed.  I enveloped her sensitive nub and sucked on it and she gripped the blankets, tightly gathering around her wrists as her head fell back and loud moans escaped. 

Piper’s body shivered and spasmed as I continued my assault on her button, and she let out a scream of passion.  Juices spilled out of her hole as I switched targets.  My mouth and tongue returned to her canal and my thumb softly rolled her clit, extending the orgasm and slurping at her juices.  My cock protested, wanting to join in the action.

I pulled her to the edge of the bed, legs spread, and pointed my cock at her entrance.  She opened her eyes, realizing what was about to happen, and grinned.  Something shook me, and I tried to focus, but the shaking became more persistent.  My room turned to mist, fading out, as did the girl I was about to spear with my needy cock.  Soon there was nothing but darkness, a thin line of light and shaking.

“Kyla, wake up,” a soft commanding voice pierced my mind, followed by a soft sensual kiss on my lips and hands groped my chest, twirling around my stiff nubs.

“Looks like she was having quite the dream,” another voice joined in.


Chapter Two

- Confusion -

I softly opened my eyes, staring into bright blue eyes much too close. I blinked a couple times to focus on the beautiful eyes before me as I tasted cherry flavored lip gloss. Kayley’s tongue slipped between my lips, dancing with mine. Her fingers were between my naked legs, teasing my soaking pussy.

“I think she’s awake now,” Terrianna spoke from the adjoining room, her naked, silvery-white skin reflecting the morning sunlight.

Kayley continued to finger my sopping cunt.  Soft moans escaped my lips into her mouth. She pulled away, “I told you this was the best way to wake someone up.” I didn’t complain.

“We need to go, the sun’s been up too long as it is.”

Kayley pouted, “just a few more minutes, I love wake up sex.”

“You’ve already had wake up sex, with me.”

“Yeah, but not with Kyla yet.”

“Fine, don’t be too long.” Terrianna said and walked toward the kitchen area, her soft hips swaying enticingly as I licked my lips.

Kayley smiled and pulled me to the edge of the bed. Her large, supple breasts dangled in front of her. She leaned forward, her hard cock pointed directly at my moist pussy, ready to spear me. It confused me; I thought this was a dream, but I thought that earlier was real with Piper. Pleasure replaced my confusion as Kayley spread my legs and slipped her long, thick tool into me. I must have been very aroused as it slid into me with minimal resistance. Oh god, this felt so good.

I panted as she repeatedly slipped into me.  “Oh fuck Kayley, mmm,” her pace increased, pushing me into the mattress. My small perky boobs bounced with each hard thrust and long strands of blond hair fell over my shoulders, the sound of her balls slapping against me. I moaned into the room, the sounds of my pleasure echoing around the log timber room. Her grunting increased in volume as her thick tool split me open.

“Oh god Kyla, mmm, here it comes.” She thrust one last time and her juices burst inside of me, filling me up. I gripped the fur blankets as my body shook and spasmed as the first orgasm of the day rocketed through me, leaning my head back from the intense pleasure.

She held firm for a few minutes, letting her cum stabilize inside of me. Once her spunk receded, she pulled out, my pussy tightening as she retracted, greedily trying to keep as much of her in me. I rolled over, taking her amazing cock into my mouth, and sucked the remainder of her sweet, flavourful nectar from the slowly softening member. I still wasn’t sure what was real and what was a dream. But I figured I’d take whatever until I made sense of it all, if that was even possible. Besides, I enjoyed being a woman, strange as it may seem. 

Could I get pregnant from Kayley, filling me often? If this was a dream, it wasn’t possible, unless I wanted it to be, dream science and all that.  If it wasn’t, oh god, maybe I’m already pregnant. I didn’t feel any different. Maybe it was different since she was a woman with a thick dong. I shuffled that info into my mental shelves and intended to follow-up on it at a later time.

Kayley flicked her long auburn hair back and stowed her member, fitting nicely within her soft leather panties, and then got dressed.  I watched in a dreamy trance as she did so, our combined juices slowly trickling out of me onto the fur blankets.  She grinned knowingly, leaning down and planting her sweet mouth on mine.  I could lie here all day with those lips on mine.  I couldn’t believe that a day ago these two women destroyed my life, and here I was, continuing to travel with them, kissing and having sex, like it was no big deal.

Kayley reluctantly removed her lips from mine and offered me her hand.  “Come on, Kyla, we can’t stay here all day.” when she says my name, even though it’s just an altered version of my previous name, it melts my heart. I’m whipped, plain and simple.

I took her hand, and she pulled my nakedness from the bed.  She wore a pleated sandy-brown leather skirt that hung teasingly at mid-thigh, and a leather halter-top blouse with a wide oval cut, revealing ample cleavage. The top covered her large supple breasts and upper arms, displaying her very fit, tanned-cream belly proudly.  Coffee-brown leather guards covered the front of her thighs and went down to her knees.  Below that were sandy-brown leather boots with copper buckles that covered her feet and lower legs to the upper shin.  Stowed on her back, two long, curved, scimitar-shaped swords.

The clothes I salvaged from yesterday were dirty and needed a good wash, and with the type of travelling we were doing, they probably needed replacement in short order.  Sighing, I grabbed my clothes and discovered that they were clean and mended.

Terrianna walked into the room with her robes, if you could call them robes.  They barely covered anything, and I knew she didn’t wear panties, not that I complained.  She dressed in white robes that cascaded from the inner edge of her shoulders down to her navel, revealing her silvery-white skin.  The inner edge of the areola peeked out on her small plump breasts.  The robes had silvery-blue trim with an aquamarine sheen to them and tapered between her legs to a soft point at about knee-length, revealing her shapely hips.  Her hair stretched down to the cleft of her ass, mainly white with silvery-blue streaks and highlights, green eyes and pointed ears.  She looked like a goddess, maybe five-foot-six, and carried a large white ashwood staff with a blue gem affixed to the top.

“Thank you, Terrianna, for washing my clothes.  When did you find time?”

“You’re welcome, as for time, took barely any.  Magic is a wonderful thing, and Kayley gave me enough energy this morning that it was barely a flicker.”

“How the heck did I sleep through that?”

“You were exhausted, might have been from last night or just the amount of walking you did yesterday.  I’m assuming you don’t travel by foot often.”  Kayley interjected.

She had me to rights there. Most of my travelling was by foot to transit to train and back again. Barely ten-thousand steps.  “Yeah, I really don’t walk too much, hell the amount of walking I did yesterday was probably more than a year’s worth.”

Kayley and Terrianna both looked at me, perplexed.

“We never discussed where you came from and how you just appeared in the middle of the forest in a large, very flammable, box.”  Terrianna mentioned as I got dressed, my nipples still stiff and leaving tiny indents in the tee-shirt.

“Oh wow, um, shit, you see.  As you might have noticed from my clothes, I’m definitely not from around here.  You know that magic thing.  Somehow one moment I was sleeping and having one of the lewdest dreams and then, poof, I was here, in this body.”

“What do you mean, this body?” Terrianna asked.

“Well, you see, I’m normally a guy and, well, now I’m not.  Not that I’m complaining, though. To be honest, I really want to slide my non-existent cock into you, not that I don’t like my current assets.” I blushed looking at Terrianna, “um, wow, that was way too forward of me.   I’m sorry.”

“Sliding a cock into her is really something. She is always so tight that I can barely maintain my composure.” Kayley spoke up, snickering, “and your body is amazing, so you lucked out, I suppose.”

I blushed.  “To be honest, your cock sliding into me feels wonderful.”  My nipples stiffened as the words flowed from my mouth.  I waved a bunch of cooler air towards me.  This conversation was getting hot, and I knew if it continued, we be checking out much later.

“You’re from another place and were a guy previously?”

“Yeah, that pretty much sums it up. I’d love to get back home, but I’m enjoying myself here, with you. I know I’m not super useful, not yet, unless it’s like that magical orgasm thing yesterday.”

“Interesting.  Okay, so we need to visit the Arch Magus.  She may have a better idea of what happened.” she looked at me in a different light, moving her eyes up and down my body and smiled.  “She’ll like you.”

“Cool,” unsure what she meant, but by the way she eyed me like a piece of meat, I had an idea and I shivered at the thought.  I wondered if women felt like this regularly, or maybe it was just me and my thirst for new experiences.  “So, uh, where is this Arch Magus?”

“I’m not entirely sure. She could be anywhere, exploring the world.  Maybe she can get your dick back, or has a spell or potion that can give you one so you can slide into me.”  Smiling widely.

“Like Kayley?”

“Yeah, something like that.”

“So how do we find this Arch Magus?”

“First, we need to get to the next town and then I must send her a message.”

“You mean by courier? If she’s never in the same place twice, how does that work?”

“Magic, I’ll create a ritual circle and I’ll need a relatively quiet place and plenty of energy, which I’m sure you can help with.” Terrianna winked and licked her luscious lips, telegraphing her intentions. A shiver travelled down my spine, tingling my pussy.

“Right, magical orgasms, gotcha.” I wasn’t as dense as most of those anime protagonists, just kiss and fuck already. I usually yelled at the screen. I finished pulling my clothes on and slung my backpack over my shoulders.

My tummy rumbled loudly. We subsisted on jerky yesterday, but cooked food was always better.  “But first, help yourself,” Terrianna said, and I immediately went to the stove and started serving up, leaving plenty for everyone else.


Chapter Three

- Onward -

We tidied up the house and Terrianna cast a simple spell, like in Dungeons and Dragons, what was it called, presti-something, prestidigitation, to clean up everything else like we’d never been there. Magic was handy, and every time she cast a spell, her cheeks reddened with sexual delight. Sadly, she didn’t need to replenish her energy yet, and I was ready and willing to help her out however I could, excited even. 

As we exited, the white and black striped giant saber-toothed cat laid a few feet from the front door, licking its paws and claws. I could just make out some blood between its claws and figured it had breakfast, too. It looked up as we approached and stood, allowing Kayley to attach the saddle with our bags.

Terrianna pulled out an item, spoke a few arcane words, and the item floated above her hand, spun and glowed. It looked like a compass of some sort, with an arrow pointing in a direction. There were no markers on it. It reminded me of those quest markers you got in one of those massively multiplayer online games that pointed you to your next destination. I missed my computer games and only a couple of games on my phone would work without network access, and I had no way of charging it.

“Not from this world, um, what’s that?” I asked Kayley, who had her arms wrapped firmly around my side and rubbing my under-boob. Terrianna was right when she described Kayley as sex-crazed. I didn’t mind, but a girl’s gotta recharge and any extra time we spend enthralled with each other means less distance travelled. I really need some boots and more appropriate clothing.

“Oh, that’s a Wayfinder. It tells her what direction the next destination is.” Her hand slipped up from my under-boob and softly teased my nipple through the thin plain-blue, too long tee-shirt draping over my supple hips.

“Uh, I see, but how does she pick a destination?” My nipple was rock hard and it took willpower, which I had very little of, to focus.

Terrianna smirked as Kayley kept turning me on. Fuck, it was hot.  “Kayley, haven’t you had enough?”

Kayley stopped moving her hand, but kept firm pressure on my boob.  “Never,” her other hand pulled up the bottom hem of my enormous tee-shirt, slipped under my shorts and between my wet lips.  I bit my lip and leaned softly against her strong feminine form.

“We have the better part of a day ahead of us to the nearest inn, so if you can hold back your sexual advances until then, we can get there faster.”

Kayley’s fingers rubbed gently and a soft moan escaped my lips as her palm worked its way over my attentive clit.  “But she’s ready,” bucking my pussy against the invading fingers.

Terrianna let out an exaggerated sigh, watching my willingness before her.  “Fine, once more, but don’t be too long.”

Kayley was giddy and removed her fingers from my slick womanhood. She lifted me over the threshold like a newly married couple and tossed me lightly onto the soft bed.  Her skirt fell to the floor, revealing her straining, panty-covered member.  I unclasped my shorts and pulled them off.  I wasn’t wearing anything, which was another thing I needed to remedy when able to.  Kayley danced slowly, making a show of revealing her raging hard on.  I licked my lips, spreading my legs, ready and willing.

She positioned me roughly at the edge of the bed and slowly pushed her cock into me.  Fuck, it felt so good as her thick member spread my tight lips.  “Oh god, I love your cock.”

Once Kayley’s fully inserted her tool, she wiggled a little and held firm for a few seconds, allowing me to adjust to her thickness and length.  She slowly pulled out and thrust in, the bed shook from her initial thrust and she did it again.

The pace quickened with each set and my moans grew louder.  “Oh god, mmm, yes, fuck, I want your seed.”  She thrust faster until my orgasm threatened to explode.  She groaned, indicating that she was near her end.

Kayley thrust a few more times, then slammed into me.  Her cock spewed out volleys of spunk, triggering my orgasm.  I moaned orgasmically, my muscles contracted, squeezing her hefty member, greedily sucking her seed.  I closed my eyes, leaning hard against the fur covered bedding.  Kayley stayed inside me for a few moments, her seed rolling inside my womb, and slowly pulled out, the remains of her cum dribbling out.

She kneeled and pressed her mouth against my hole, slurping greedily at the concoction between my legs.  I gripped the furs, biting my bottom lip as her slurping caused a second orgasm.  Riding it out for several long moments as she continued to lick and suck on my lips.

Once I came back to my current reality.  I sat up onto my knees and licked my lips.  “Only fair that I clean you up too,” smiling. 

Kayley moved toward me and I pulled her cock to my mouth, laying her into the furs, and tasting our combined flavours with greedy slurps as I drank her.  Her cock pulsed and deposited an eruption of spunk down my throat.  I sucked it up thoroughly, slipping her cock from my mouth with an exaggerated pop, and licking my lips. 

I wanted to straddle her, be in control, but her cock was spent for now.  I kissed the tip and softly sucked on her balls.  “We should go, before Terri burns down the place to get us to leave.”

She nodded, “yeah, I just want to fuck all day.”

“I know, let’s continue this later.” Smiling and sliding down the bed.  “Besides, your massive cock needs to recharge.”

“There’s probably a spell or potion for that.” She smiled.

I slipped on my tee-shirt then shorts and shoes which were too large for my feet.  I had to stuff extra socks in to keep them stable.

We smoothed out the bedding and finished dressing, then exited the small cabin holding hands.  Terrianna smiled and stood from a bench.  “Satisfied?”

“For now,” we both said in unison.

“Good, perhaps we can get to the next spot without additional distractions.”

“You know the wilds, there’s always something around the next bend that wants to eat us, or just kill us for intruding on its territory.  But if we can get to the road, there should be fewer chances of distractions.”  Kayley said, smiling.

“True,” Terrianna paused, “Shall we get moving then, before another urge takes its toll.”

“Lead on, my sexy, fearless, Elven sorcerous.  Maybe you’re just jealous?”

“Not at all. The more you play with Kyla, the more I can get done. Though, that doesn’t mean I don’t want to be included.”


Chapter Four

- Fear and Giant Bears -

It was another beautiful hot day in a forest within the Kingdom of Cabia.  I was growing sick of forests, trees, bugs, and rough terrain.  I was irritable because of the humidity, oversized shoes, and all the other lovely things inside a forest.

Kayley held up her hand. Similar to those war movies when someone wants to tell others to stop and be quiet without making a noise. Terrianna and I were in the rear, with her hand wrapped around mine. I felt the tingles of her magical power coursing through her body, and it aroused me. Kayley kneeled down, and we did the same. Even the enormous cat lowered and looked in Kayley’s direction.

I looked around, wondering what the fuss was, and saw it. A gigantic bear-creature. Why is everything so huge in this world? The creature stood on four tree trunk sized legs and was at least, what, ten, maybe eleven feet tall and maybe six feet longer from tail to snout with black fur and claws longer than my foot. It was busy munching on an animal that it had caught that was the size of a horse.

We watched for a short while and Kayley gave us the signal to proceed quietly. I started crouch walking and then stepped on a dry branch and it made a loud, at least it was loud to me, cracking sound that seemed to echo through the forest. I mouthed sorry when everyone’s eyes focused on me, then heard the roar, a loud, bone jarring roar that made me want to run away. If this was a tabletop role-playing game, I’d probably need to roll a fear check. Which, of course, I just failed and started running away from the bear. Yup, that was stupid. Even the survival shows say not to run.

The bear turned towards me as I sprinted away. The sound of it snapping and crunching behind sent shivers of fear up my spine. I quickly did the math and knew I was dead as the crunching closed at an alarming rate. It didn’t stop, so it probably didn’t see Kayley, Terrianna or the giant cat. Or maybe they were running with me. I didn’t know. The bear was massive and would likely catch me, crush me, and gnaw on my broken bones. Wouldn’t matter, because I’d be dead.

The bounding stopped and was replaced by roars and the sounds of battle. A loud crack of lightning smashed behind me, followed by other roars from the giant cat. The sound of blades crashing against bone and massive limbs pulverizing creaking trees. Above the sound of battle, a voice, Terrianna’s voice.  “Kyla, help!”

Help, how could I help, I’m just a useless human who spent my entire life sitting around doing nothing worth mentioning. I couldn’t stand up to a giant bear-creature thing that wanted to tear me to shreds.  “Kyla, I need you!”

More smashing, crashing, the painful grunts from Kayley and the yelps from the Cat. A dark thought entered my mind. If I left them to fight, even if they died, I’d be safe.  “Kyla, please help!” I shook my head, stopped, and looked back. 

I couldn’t do it. I couldn’t leave them to die, but what could I do?  I looked down at my hands, remembering the feeling when Terrianna held it, when Kayley fought that giant.  The intense pleasure from her using me to boost her power.  I could do something, but would it be in time?  This time I rolled a critical success on my fear check, ran towards Terrianna and hugged her from behind.  She felt weak, but as soon as I touched her, I felt a rush of power pour into her.

The drain was intense.  I closed my eyes, clasping her waist.  The rip of my life energy coursed through my body and sent me reeling in orgasmic pleasure.  It was unreal, as my body writhed in passion as she cast whatever spell she needed to.  I could no longer hear the battle, or anything except the rapid beating of my heart, the intense ecstasy.  A loud orgasmic moan escaped my lips as I held on for dear life.

I don’t know what happened after that, other than we won, since I was still alive.  I opened my eyes, laying on my back against the forest's ground, and stared into Terrianna’s green eyes.  Her cheeks flushed as she lowered her mouth, pressing her warm lips firmly against mine.  I opened and her tongue invaded and danced.  Her hand pushed up my blue t-shirt and gently fondled my boob, while her other was inside my tan shorts, fingering my slick folds. 

Terrianna moaned into my mouth as I noticed that her waist was being moved forcefully from behind. She slipped two fingers into me, thrusting in tune with the ones behind her. I didn’t know what was going on, but had a suspicion it involved Kayley. Terrianna moaned into me again, and I returned the moans as she hit the right spots. She broke the kiss and moved towards my revealed boobs, twirling her tongue around my rock hard nipple, then enveloped it with her lips, sucking hungrily. 

I leaned over to get a better view of what was going on behind her. I smiled when I saw Kayley’s leather boots on the ground and her knees against the forest ground. Her skirt was on but tied around her waist by a loose leather cord as she fucked Terrianna from behind. I leaned back against the foliage and moaned as Terrianna’s magic mouth and amazing fingers brought me to the edge of another orgasm.

Kayley slammed into Terrianna as her fingers penetrated me. I moaned as her mouth sucked hard on my teat, hooking her fingers up. It was too much as Kayley slammed deep into Terrianna. I heard the telltale groan from Kayley, then felt a momentary lapse from Terrianna as her teeth softly nibbled my bead and she pushed as deep as she could with her fingers. Soft electrical sparks ignited my nerves. I leaned hard against the ground cover and moaned loudly into the trees as my building orgasm breached.

We laid in a pile for a few moments. The snarl from the cat the only sign that we needed to get going. Kayley got up first, since she was on the top of the pile. Terrianna was next and offered a hand to me, which I took and pulled me from the ground.

“Kyla, try not to run away. If it wasn’t for you, this may have been our end.” Terrianna said.

“Why me?”

“That’s something I’d like to know too, but for now, stick close. We’ll send the message later and maybe the Arch Magus can help.”

“Fine, does our destination have a clothier by chance? My feet are killing me, since my shoes are too big, and my clothes are a mess.”

“Take your shoes off, I’ll see what I can do with magic.” Terrianna took my hand and muttered a few words. A wind blew around me and my clothes were nice and clean. I took my shoes off and handed them to her. She muttered a few more words while holding my hand and the shoes changed size.  “That should do. Sadly, our destination is a roadside inn. They may have a skilled crafter on site, but we will not be sticking around long.”

I slipped my shoes on and they fit perfectly.  “Think you can do something about these as well?” Directing her attention to my shorts and t-shirt. I wish I thought about this sooner. She laid a hand on my shirt and muttered a few words and I felt it change and shape to my body, lifting and accentuating my assets. The bottom hem of the blue shirt came up to just above my navel and the sleeves shortened. She did the same to my tan shorts, which tightened against my crotch, shortened slightly and shaped to my womanly curves, accentuating my ass and softly parting them.

She stepped back, admiring her magical handy work.  “Much better.”  I wish I had a mirror, the fitting felt more natural for my newish body. 

I pulled out my phone, powering it up for a moment, and took a selfie.  “Hello hot stuff!” I said to my picture.

“Okay, lets get out of here,” Terri said, “we’ve spent too much time as it is and other beasts will come to take what they want from that.” Waving her hand toward the corpse of the massive, dead bear-thing.


Chapter Five

- Three-Headed Dragon Inn -

The rest of the travel went smoothly. My feet still hurt, but not as bad now that my shoes fit properly. We found the road easily and followed it toward our destination for the day. The placard hanging from the large, three-story building had the image of a three-headed dragon coloured in red with gray scales down the center of each of their necks. One dragonhead held a mug of ale in their clawed hand, with bubbles billowing up. Another dragonhead with a bed cap had a lecherous wink on its face and held a key in the other clawed hand. Above the heads arched up were the words Three-Headed and below the heads and under the mug and keys arching down read Dragon Inn. I read the sign as if it were written in plain English; it was some sort of symbol language, which I understood, strangely.

There must have been some sort of sound dampening enchantment on the building, since I could clearly see the people dancing, drinking and cheering, but there was no sound coming from it.  Well, muffled sound, much quieter than the display showed.  My curiosity didn’t go unnoticed.

Terrianna was about to say something.  “Yeah, I know, Magic.  This is going to take some getting used to.”  I was curious about what other types of magic existed.  Sexual passion was a side effect, at least from what I’ve experienced so far.

She smiled, and we entered the Inn.  As soon as we passed the door, it was like the volume slider cranked up, assailing our ears with the genuine sound of the inn.  It was the strangest thing.  Though, I really couldn’t say that, because everything is strange. 

I immediately noticed that what I saw from outside differed from inside.  I looked outside, and it seemed normal, but people weren’t where I swear I saw them from outside.  Almost like it was some sort of science fiction holodeck shadowbox type stuff.  The differences weren’t huge but noticeable, at least to me.  I shrugged, magic.

“Hey there sweet cheeks, care for a companion?” an animal like woman made a pass at me.  I started comparing her to animals I knew of and she was like a jackal with a huge rack accentuated by a black and red, bone ribbed corset pushing her boobs together for the most amazing furry cleavage shot, and a thigh length skirt.  She had smooth, sandy brown fur with tan and black patches randomly distributed, and two fox like ears poking out of her black and tan, shoulder-length hair.

I gave her a smile, and she slinked closer, leaning into my ear and whispering.  “I’ve got everything someone as sexy as you would need, and I’ll even give you a first timer discount.”

I didn’t know what she meant until she took my hand and placed it between her thighs, which I thought was extremely forward and an obvious play.  My hand rubbed up against a bulge in the groin, and I knew instantly that this was not a woman, not entirely.  The thought intrigued me, but had no money.  “Um, well, you see…”

Terrianna noticed the exchange and smiled. She obviously knew more than I did.  Heck, this was only my second day in this world.  “Go have some fun,” she handed the woman a few square shiny gold coins, “I’ll pick up the tab.”

The woman smiled, taking my hand, dragging me towards a corridor of rooms. “You can call me Chloe.” I looked back, concern on my face and mouthed, you sure? Terri smiled and nodded. When in Rome, I guess? As they took me to a room, I noticed that this Jackal-woman was not the only interesting non-human creature. There were elves and dwarves, cat people, fox people, bull-like creatures, small folk like goblins, gnomes and halflings, mixed breeds, cow-girls with giant bazongas and asses with tiny horns on their heads and large floppy ears, orkish persons with tiny mouth tusks for the women and larger, more pronounced tusks for the men. It reminded me of that other anime, Interspecies Reviewers, where this group of guys goes around reviewing various races, particularly those with brothels.

The woman opened a door, pulling me into a well-appointed room. The room was mainly wood, but had various swooping fabric accents in colours of passion, red, pinks, and light purples, to break up the hard surfaces. Against a wall was a large four post bed with similar swooping accents around it with drapes resting along thick wooden posts. The padded headboard featured red leather, pillowed with large black buttons, and the frame made of a light oak. She latched the door behind us and sat me on the bed.  “You ever been with someone like me before?” The woman asked as she fumbled with my modern shorts.

I shook my head, “I’m new to this part of the world.” I said as she unclasped my shorts, slipping them over my knees and dropping them to the floor and cupping my excited pussy with her smooth fingers.  I spread my legs, giving her greater access.

“In that case,” she undid her skirt, letting it drop to the floor.  Before me was an enormous cock at rest.  My eyes stared at it and I licked my lips.  “Give it a stroke.”

I wrapped most of my hand around the semi-flaccid member and it twitched excitedly.  It was smooth and grew as I stroked it, in the current lighting, which wasn’t fire, but flickering magical orbs built into lanterns.  As her tool grew, my eyes widened.  It appeared larger than Kayley’s, both in thickness and length.  A spark of concern went through my mind.  “It’s so huge, I’ve never taken something like this before.”

The woman, Chloe, smiled at me.  “You’re too kind.” She pulled away, her massive member slipping from my hand.  She kneeled, pulling me to the edge of the bed, spreading my legs softly.  “You can have more of me later.  I’m here to service you.” Bringing her mouth close to my hot cunny.  Her warm breath sent shivers through me.

She snaked her tongue out, spreading my lips and trailing up and down.  I rolled my eyes back, softly wrinkling the blankets between my fingers as her skilled tongue did its work.  She purposely avoided touching my sensitive button and continued to lick between my snatch, pausing ever-so-often to suck my folds into her mouth.  I wanted to say something about how good she was, but I couldn’t form a proper sentence, and instead moaned pleasurably.

She slipped a finger into my fiery hole, judging how slick, and if I was prepared enough for her large tool.  My eyes were closed as she took her time with my hot, needy cunny.  A second finger slipped in and I moaned again.  Fuck, she was good.  Or maybe I was just too new to this body to make a proper assessment.  I didn’t care; it felt amazing. 

Chloe moved her mouth to my hole, spreading it open, and pressing into me with her tongue.  I nibbled my bottom lip as I gripped the blankets harder.  She hadn’t even touched my button, and I was about to cum.  She slurped my juices, pressing her tongue as deep as possible.

I moaned, my body starting on its orgasmic spiral.  She pressed her fingers into me, fucking me slowly as her tongue flicked in and out of me.  My hands squeezed the blankets, digging into the mattress below and I leaned my head back, the orgasm sending shivers, shaking my body as my juices built and burst forward into Chloe’s waiting mouth.  She eagerly sucked my nectar until my body finished climaxing.

She slurped a little more then moved her hips forward.  Her hard tool, rigid and ready to spear me.  She slipped the tip into me and I almost lost it again as she spread the entrance to my canal.  “Where do you want me, in you or on you?”

She slipped into me and I assumed she meant where her cream should go.  Her hard member spread me wide.  If this is a dream it doesn’t matter, but in the off chance it isn’t.  She pressed forward, waiting for my answer before going full tilt.  I couldn’t think straight, “mouth.” I replied simply.

She smiled, spearing me to the fullest and holding still for a few moments.  “I’ll see what I can do, you’re tight.” She pulled out and pressed into me again.  Her speed increasing with each thrust, her cock twitched.  I wanted her seed inside, but unless there was some sort of magical spell or potion to prevent pregnancy, my mouth was a pleasant alternative. 

Chloe speared me again and closed my eyes as her thick, juicy member fucked my tight cunt.  Fuck it was good. Shivers went up my spine, and I arched back, my orgasm imminent.  She continued assailing my pussy.  Pounding it hard and fast.  My breathing, short and heavy.  “Oh fuck,” I cried out as my body spasmed and slid onto my back as she continued. 

My muscles tensed as I gripped the blankets and bed tightly, my canal squeezing her member, milking it, wanting to have her seed in me, betraying my request.  Her cock tensed and twitched and I knew if she didn’t pull out soon, she’d plaster my insides.

I moaned as orgasm took over and she pulled out, almost at the last minute.  She kneeled on the bed, squeezing the base of her cock tightly and shuffling towards me, pressing the tip of her cock between my lips.  I opened willingly, taking her thick member into me and sucking as she penetrated my mouth, touching the back of my throat.  She released the base of her cock and spurts of her seed splattered my throat.  I greedily sucked her down, bits escaping the confines of my mouth as my body continued to spasm.

I half opened an eye and saw her leaned back as her cock pumped loads of jizz into me.  I reached for her balls to fondle them and came across a pair of moist lips beneath them.  I rubbed, sliding my fingers across and between.  Chloe moaned as I continued to suck her hungrily.  I discovered a hole and slid a finger into it.  She moaned. Her cock tensed, sending another small volley of spunk into me.

I rolled her onto her back and spreading her legs, continuing to suck and drain her cock and slid another finger into her hot hole, fingering her as I tasted her hot fluids.  She moaned as I assaulted her cunt.  Now I knew what she meant about everything I would need.  Wouldn’t matter which way I swung.  I removed my mouth from her massive tool and wrapped a hand around it, bending it gently towards her stomach, and stroking to keep it nice and ready, intending to ride that monster later.

She shivered as I fucked her cunt with my fingers, arching her head against the mattress and bitting her bottom lip.  I shifted closer with my mouth, my warm breath likely adding to the shivers as I approached her juicy lips.  I slipped my tongue between her lips, and softly sucked and slurped her juices.  I’ve never been with a hermaphrodite before, so this was new, even Kayley only had the one set of sexual assets.  I licked her succulent juices as I fucked her with my fingers and she cried out with pleasure.  Her cock jumped in my hand, leaking seed over my knuckles.

I lamented about not having a cock as I wanted to stab deep into her and fill her up with my seed.  Hopefully the Arch Magus will be able to help with that.  Terrianna seemed to think so.  I slurped at her leaking cunt, cleaning out her treasure trove of nectar then proceeded to her volcano of spunk and cleaned that off.  She smiled up at me.  “I’m supposed to be servicing you.”

“Oh, you will again.  I hope you’re not too busy.”

“I’ll give you a freebie, since you were so wonderful down there.”

“Sounds great.”

She smiled as I moved to straddle her cock, lifting the shirt over my beautiful breasts and tossing it next to my shorts.  I pulled the shoulders of her blouse down, removing it from her arms and pushed the bust down, revealing her massive melons and stiff naked nipples surrounded by thin fur.

I slid my pussy along the bottom of Chloe’s thick shaft, spreading my slick nectar across the bottom and leaned forward, surrounding her nipple with my fingers, pushing away the thin fur and wrapped my lips around it, sucking softly.  She moaned, thrusting her gorgeous cock against my slick canyon.  Fuck, I wanted her inside me right now as I continued to suck her nipple.

She moved a little faster as I moaned around her teat.  I shifted my hips slightly and her cock impaled me quickly and deeply, the shock of her thick meat seared my nerves.  I released her nipple and moaned into the ceiling.  Stupidly, I thought I was more than ready; I was super wet and her cock slipped in easily, but the speed of the penetration rattled my pussy and tears slipped down my cheek.

She noticed, stopping mid-thrust, “are you okay?”

I nodded, “yes, I didn’t expect it,” I slowly slid back and forth, getting past the initial shock of pain.  It was my own damn fault, taking her thick cock at that speed.  She started up again, sliding her cock in and out, following my lead, at a more reasonable speed and gaining.

My boobs bounced as I rode her thick thrusting fuckstick.  The pain gone and replaced with ultimate pleasure.  Shivers and spasms coursing through my body as her cock twitched and pulsed.  Her cheeks took on a reddish tint, and she was grunting.  “I’m going to cum.” She said thrusting. 

“Yes, cum inside me this time.  I want your seed.”

Her eyes squinted as she groaned, and my body pulsed and spasmed, my canal walls milking her.  She thrust into me a few more times, the pulsing increasing in urgency, and then pulled out to the tip and slammed back into me.  The quick thrust spread me open, slamming into the back of my pussy sent orgasmic spasms throughout my body.  I gripped the blankets, arched my head and chest back, and her seed splattered inside of me.  I cried loudly with pleasure as her cock continued to jump and pulse inside of me, emptying her load into my womb, then dribbling out and down her shaft.

I slowly relaxed, opened my eyes and looked down at her, admiring the glow of her cheeks and the pleasure in her eyes.  “Thank you for a great time.  Wish we could do this all day.”

She smiled, “We can if you have the gold.”

“Sadly, I don’t and would rather my travelling companion not be footing a large bill.” Lifting my well-used pussy from her slowly softening tool.  Our combined sauce dripping onto her stomach.

“Come back anytime, I’ll give you a discount.” She smiled and pointed to the vanity.  “Grab me that bowl and cloth, and I’ll clean you up.”

I slipped off the bed and retrieved the bowl with citrus infused water and a cloth, the combined sauce creating a trail.  She said a few arcane words, and an energy surrounded the bowl and water and steam rose.  I was initially shocked, but got over it quickly.  She dipped the clean cloth into the warm, infused water, wrung it out, and dabbed along my pussy and between my lips.  The warmth and citrus of the water soothed.

She stood up, took off her red and black bone corset and the rest of her blouse, retrieved my clothes and took me over to a deep pink and red marble tub with copper clawed feet.  I looked at her, confused.  “It’s part of the service.”

I dipped my hand into the water and it was perfect.  She stepped into the tub first, then gave me a hand, twirling me around so I faced away, lowering me into the water and spreading her legs to the side as we sat.  She retrieved a dry cloth, dipping it into the water and then some soap and cleaned me up.

As she cleaned me, getting all the nooks and crannies, she sat very close with her hand between my pussy lips, cleaning them, and I felt her hard tool press against the cleft of my ass.  “Mind if I give you another freebie?” Her hard tool was raging.

I nodded, “I would enjoy that immensely.”

She lifted me out of the tub slightly and bent me over the edge. I spread my legs and gripped the rim of the fancy tub as her hard meat slid into me.  Her thickness spread me and I moaned as she urgently hammered me from behind, fucking me, wanting to get off as much as she wanted me to.  My tits bounced over the edge as she continued her relentless assault. 

My pussy harmonized with the pulsing of her cock.  I was on the edge and the groans coming from behind me told me she was close.  I wiggled my hips, changing the angle slightly. Her cock pulsed strongly and pulled out quickly, setting me off as spurts of her spunk splattered across my back and dribbled down my butt cheeks.

She lowered me back into the tub and cleaned me off quickly, finishing up with washing my long blonde hair. 

We exited the tub shortly after and she led me to the vanity, brushing the tangles out of my hair and smiled at me through the mirror, her massive tits pressed up against my back, teasing me with stiff nipples.  “All done,” taking my hand and leading me to the door.  “Thank you and come back anytime.”

It was just business, and Chloe was fantastic at it and fucked me three times.  If I could give her a rating, and post it on some bulletin board or wall, it would be at least an eight out of ten.  I walked out of the room happy and clean.  Terrianna was sitting at a table and smiled.


Chapter Six

- What will tomorrow bring -

I looked around, not seeing Kayley anywhere.  “Where’s Kayley?”

Terrianna smiled and took a sip of wine.  “She’s around, likely with someone. We have a bit of gold that we don’t always have a chance to spend, so when we hit places like this we splurge a little.” Tipping her glass of wine toward me.

“Thank you, the splurge you did for me, was amazing.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it.  Might be the last time having a warm bath for a few days.”

“You knew about the bath?”

“Yup, it’s part of the service.  Makes sense, have some sexual fun with someone new and then a refreshing bath.”

“What about you?”

“Oh, I’ll be splurging soon enough. Wanted to make sure someone was here to greet you. We have a room ready, it’s room seven.” She said pointing up the stairs, “here’s your key. It’s at the end of the balcony. I’ve already dropped off our satchels and Sasha is stabled for the night.”

“Oh, cool, you’ve been busy while I was away.”

“Well, you were gone awhile.  Glad you got to experience someone like her.”  Terri looked toward a group of Elven men and smiled.  “I better be off, room seven. I’ll see you later.  A tab has been opened so drink and eat whatever you want.” Taking her wine and sauntering over to the group.  Striking up a conversation and going with one man, muscular for an elf, but my idea’s on elves and the actual are probably wildly skewed.

I ordered some food and drink, savouring the heavy flavors.  I’ve only had jerky and something quite possible out of a can, or whatever the fantasy equivalent of a can was.  Compared to breakfast, which was good, this was a five star meal.

I finished my meal, my eyes roving across the bar, looking at all the eye candy, women, men of all shapes and sizes, more of whatever the ideal sexy size was. It was getting late, and I had no idea when Terri or Kayley would be back. All I had was a key and a location. Terri wanted to do a ritual to send a message to the Arch Magus, but I had no idea when that would be.

I left the table and proceeded up the stairs to the room.  It was a long day of travel and new experiences.  The room was dimly lit with moonlight shining through the window, showing silhouettes of the furnishings.  I didn’t have any magic, so I couldn’t spark a fire to light the room.  I rubbed my hand against the phone.  If I turned it on a switched the flashlight, I’d be able to see much better, but I had no idea when I’d be able to charge it, or if it would even be possible.  Magic might do it, but I should keep it for emergencies.

I decided that the moonlight was enough to feel around. I just had to be careful, so I didn’t accidentally stab myself with Kayley’s swords. I felt around finding the bed, stripped naked, climbed under the blankets and closed my eyes. I wondered what dream I’d wake up to again, or maybe this time, actually awake in my home.


Afterword

- Thank You -

Thank you for taking the time to read this book. It was fun to write.

Kayley, Kyla and Terrianna will be back for some more fun. What is really going on, and will the Arch Magus actually be able to help?
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If you wish to learn more about me, consider visiting my author page and hit that follow button. I don’t deal with social media or mailing lists, so if you could review and rate, that would help loads.
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Upcoming Titles

Of all the Stars

This is a continuation of To Serve and Defend and takes place in my Lost Stars Universe. Dani gets a promotion, and the squad takes leave to celebrate and discovers that something strange is going on. Everyone is acting crazy, passions are high and supercharged. Will Dani and her squad discover the cause in time before they succumb and find a way to neutralize it?

Angel Fox

This is a standalone title about a starship crew of only women that take on a shipping contract and discover that not everything is what it seems.  They encounter fanatics, pirates and government agents and must compromise to even have the chance of getting paid.

Waking up in a Strange World 3

What will the next day bring, that was the last thing that entered my mind before I slipped into dreamland, or wherever I went?  I woke up briefly; the world blurred with lights in my eyes.  The sounds of hard tile and squeaky wheels, and strange garbled alien voices, then fell back asleep. The next time I awoke everything was back to normal, my room, my collections, my pillow.  But soon things are not quite as they were.  There was no Piper to greet me, no pantyless hot raven-haired schoolgirl, but a large-breasted woman wearing cow print.  Will the Arch Magus be of any help, and what will it cost me.



[1] Doujinshi: A comic or artbook that is based upon either original or existing storylines and plots. hentai doujinshi is popular among japanese audiences for the fact it contains nudity and sex of their favourite video games/cartoon characters often drawn by amateurs.
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